7 be FI if or y of 

Moore-ditch? 

Folf\ Thou haft themoft vnfauory fmiles, and art indeed 
thcnioft comparator rafcaileft fwecteyong iTince.Bucfb/ 
1 prechee trouble me nomore with vanity, 1 wold to God thou 
and 1 knew whcrcacon modify of good names weretobec 
bought: an old Lord ofthc counfell rated me the other day j u 
the ftreet about you fir, but I markthimnot.andyct hcc talkc 
very wifely, but 1 regarded him not, 5c yet hcc talkt wifely and 
in the ftreet too. * 

P rinee T hou didft wel,fcr wifedome cries out in the ftrccts 
andnonian regards it. 

Falf.O, thou haft damnable iteration,and art indeed able to 
corrupt a faint:thou haft don much harme vnto me, H*/, God 
forgiue thee for inbefore I knew thee Hal, I knew nothing, and 
aow am l,ifa man fhould fpeake truly, little better than one of 
the wicked: I muft giue ouer this life, and 1 will giue it oucr:by 
the Lord andldo not, I amavillainc : Ilcbe damndforncucr 
a Kings fonne in Chriftendome, 

Prime Where lhall we takeapurfc to morrow Iacke? 

Falf. Zounds where thou wiltlad,ilcnoakcone,andldonot 
call me villaine and baffell me. 

Prince. I fee a good amendment of life in thee,from prayingj 
to purfe taking. 

F<tif. W,hy,fW,tis my vocation Hx/,tisno finne foraman to 
labour in his vocation. Enterpoines. 

Poinet. Now ftiall we know,if Gads h il haue let a match, 
0,if men were to be failed by meric, what hole in hel were hot 
enough for him? this is the moft omnipotent villaine thatc- 
ucr cryed, ftand.to a true man. 

Prince. Good morrow Ned, 

Pomes. Good morrow fweet Hail, What fayes Monfieuc 
remorfe? what fay cs fir Iohn Sacke , and Sugar Iacke? howa: 
grees the diuell & thee about thy foulc . that thou foldeftbim 
on goodFridaylaft,fora cup of Medera and a colde Capons 
legg. ? 

Pm, Sir Iohn ftands to his word , the diuell lhall hauehis 
bargaine.for hcc was neuer yet a breaker ofproucrbes:hc will 
giutthe diuell hi* du« 

Vot»tU 
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Peine, . Then art thou damnd for keeping thy word with th e 

^pmce. Elfe he had bin damnd for Cofenmg the diuell. 

L But mv lads, my Lds, to morrow mormng^y foure a 
clock early at Gads hil.thcre are pilgrim* going to Canterbu- 
ry with rich offrings, and traders riding to London with fat 
purfes.I haue vizardsfor you all ; you haue horfes for your 
felues Gads-hil lies to night in Rochefter.Ihaue befpoke flip- 
per to morrow night in tartcheap : we may do it as recure as 
ileepeftfyou will go, I will ftuffe your purfes full of crownes: 

ifyou will not, tarry at home and be hangd. 

Fa//. Heare ye Y edward,if I tarry at home and go not , lie 
hang yo u for going. 

Po. You will chops. 

Fa M Hul , wilt thou make one? 

Vnnce. Wlio,Irob?Ia theefeJaot I by my faith, _ ; 

Fal. Thers neither honefty.manhood, nor goodfellowfhip 

in thee, nor thou cameft not of the blond royally if thou dartfl 
not ftand for ten lhillings. 

Prince. Well then once in my daies lie be a madcap, 

Fal(. Why thats well faide. 

Pm. Well,comc what will, lie tarry at home. 

Falf.By the Lord lie be a uaitour then,when thou ar t King 

Prince.! care not, 

P<?,Sir Iohn, I prethee lcaue the Prince & me alone,I will lay 
him downc fuch reafons for this aduenture.that he fhajl go. 

iW.Well,God giue thee the fpint of per(wafion,5c him the 
eares of profiting, that what thou fpcakeil^may mou,and what 
he heares may be beleeued,t!iat the true prince may (for recrea t 
ionfakejproueafalfetheefejforthepoore abufesot the time 
l wantcbuntenance:farewell,youfliall findemeinEaftcheap. 

Pm.Farewel the latter fpring,farewell Alhollowne fummer 

Pay.Now my good fweet hony Lord, ride with vs to mor- 
row, l haue a ieaft to exccute,that 1 cannot mannagalone.Fal- 
ftalffe, Haruey, llofsill,and Gads lull lhall rob thofe men that 
we haue already way- laid, your fclfe & I wil not be there : and 
when they haue the booty, ifyou andldonot rob them, cut 
this head from my fhoulders. 


B 


Prince, 


